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..set up a assembly line 
and worked the entire 

day, though even in 12 
hours their team had not 
come close to finishing. I 
depleted every Iron Ingot 
I had ever stored away, 


best I could. All day long 
I left the combat to the 
professionals and brought 
as many resources as I 
could, Zoogi being my 
speciality by the hundreds 
andsometimes thousands. I 
found Myrina in the bank 
several times, recruiting 
many more Guards and 
handing out revised Ant 
Queen books explaining the 
new events. 


One of the quietest 
people I noticed through 
the day was a Paladin by 
the name of Satur. 
Without anyone even 
noticing, Satyr almost 
Singlehandedly produced 
tens of thousands of the 
needed bottles, as well as 
even more crossbow bolts. 
More community spirit 
arose today than I have 
ever seen. 


Sunday- several of the 
resource piles have been 
completed and I am still 


collecting Zoogi. Everyone 
is excited and adding to 
the piles as quickly as 
they can. My anger has 
turned to rage and I no 
longer care that the ants 
are living creatures and 
pawns of their Queen- if 

I see one twitch it dies. 
I replaced my purple skirt 
of many years with a 
antiquely sewn one which 
better matches my 

changing gear. 


Monday- The piles are 
now only needing Zoogi 
and Dirt. I decided 
it would be cool to 
contribute the very last 
needed Zoogi so I hoarded 
for a while instead of 
making trips in with a 
hundred or so. When I 
brought my work back to 
the bank it was too late- 
the Zoogi piles had 
already been completed. 
Now everyone was trying 
instead to find dirt. 
Some harvested Ant 
Lions, and others 
journeyed below the earth 
to the lair of elementals. 
I again encountered Satur, 
who was using thorns at 
the side of the road to 
gain 40-50 dirt ata 
time. 

Ant Lions learned a new 
tactic to use against us, 
popping out of the ground 
in groups of 8 or 10 at 
once. I was startled to 
find ROYAL GUARD 

SASHES on several of 
their corpses. Had they 
somehow stolen these 

from Myrina to prevent 


the Guard from growing, 
or were they bringing 
these to perhaps less 
than honorable men to 
allow infiltration of our 
ranks? 

Tuesday- Anticipating a 
day of dirt gathering, I 
was pleasantly suprised to 
find both piles had been 
filled during the night and 
morning. Many of us 
waited in anticipation. And 
waited. And waited. Had 
we done something wrong 
perhaps? Upon rereading 
Myrinas instructions, we 
noticed that only 560k 
nightshade had been 
gathered but that 600k 
was required. The bank 
table however had no 
place for 240k more 
though. Celestria made a 
appearance in Myrinas 
office and let us know 
that what we had actually 
gathered was the right 
amount, that the 
instructions had been 
incorrect and would be 
fixed. Soon afterward, 
Myrina walked into the 
bank and declared our 
task completed. As she 
began handing out new 
sashes, a guild none had 
seen defending the town 
or gathering resources, 
the Champs they called 
themselves, arrived and 
asked for and got sashes 
as well. Myrina told us 
she would contact the 
mercenaries and they 
would arrive within the 
week to build the machine 
which would rid us of the 
ant menace. I'm hoping 


they take the long route, 
so I can continue 
repainting the streets 
with green blood. 


